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From the Light Regions, January 31. 


The Continuation of the Vifion in the 
Watery World. 


H E Variety of Objeéts 
I faw in the gilded Arks 
led my Curiofiry in 
fearch of other Enter- 
tainments. I went with 
the Pilot on Board an old fhatter’d 
Veflel, that bad nothing in it bur 
Pi€tures and Infcriptions very much 


§ fullied and worn out by Time. The 
S firft Piece of Painting I | 


ook’d upon 
was the Efhgie of a Man lying un- 
der allithe Agonies of Death ; below 
the Image there hung by a fmall 
Chain tothe Frame,a {croll of Parch- 
ment with the Hiftory of the Per- 
fon’s Life whom the Saleh re- 


prefented. Atthe bottom of the Sheet 
was writ thefe Words : 


This Poli- 


tician in his laft Sicknefs faw a Vi- 
fion of a Company of poor People 
like Beggars, tatter’d, half-ftarv’d, 
and deformed, and the Number 
was but fmall. And it was told 
him, that thofe belong’d to Para- 
dife. Afterthey had retir'd, there 
appeared an innumerable Compa- 
ny of Perfons full of Graviry and 
Majefty ; they look’d like Senators, 
among whom Srate Affairs, and 
very ferious Matters were debated, 
There was an Interview of Nero, 
Maximinus , Albinus,  Porphyrius , 
Valerius, and others of the fame 
Condition. He ask’d wuo thofe 
venerable Gentlemen were? and 
he was told, that they were the 
Damned, and the Souls reprobated. 
This Trance being over, he was 
ask'd which of the Companics he 
would be of ? He anfwered, that he 
had rather be in Hell with thefe 
great Wits to confult with them a- 
4D bout 











be with 


bout Srate-Politicks, than 
this Vermin of Beggars thac had 


beenfhewnhim. And prefent!y he 
died and wenrro fte the Pofture o! 
Affairs in the other World. The 
reading thisScroil fhild me with 
Terror, What (faid I to the Pil Ht) 
are they all Repsobates who float 
upon the Broad Channel, and do 
they laugh atkrernalPains? Juft ashe 
was about to return me an An{wer, I 
caftmy Eyes upon twoT ables which 
bung up, writ in very {mall Letters 
of Gold. By reading them I under- 
ftood the occafion of fuch Contempt 
of the Deitv, was, that the Laws 
given foon after the Watery World 
was form’'d, had met with a Deftiny 
very particular. He who tranfcrib'd 
the Preceprs from the firft Original 
entruftéd thent to his Suceeflors with 
a {trong njunétion rohave them tranf- 
mitted to Pofterity, which was {trict- 
ly obferved for feveral Ages. Then 
falling into the Hands of Perfons 
who had more Policy than Vertue, 
they hid this rich ‘Freafure in the 
botrom of one of the Arks, and only 
taught what Doétrine they thought 
fir. Afterwards being informed how 
diligently thofe valuableManufcripts 
were fought after by the Admiral of 
the narrow Channel, in order to have 
them tranflated into their Mother- 
Tongue, they folderd the Records 
in Sheets of Brafs, and funk them 
inthe Ocean. ‘The precious Frag- 
ments remained in this Abyfs for fe- 
veral hundred Years, from whence 
half rotten and putrified with the 
Moifture of the Water, they were at 
laft taken out of their Prifon, and 
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fairly engraven in lively Charaéters, 
but before the Copies could be di- 
{tributed abroad, the People began 
to be fuperttitious, to cool and abate 
in the Knowledge of the Laws ; they 
fcarce knew any thing of what was 
contained in the firft Original. Be- 
lides fome Copifts very ill fupplied 
thofe Places which Corruption had 
eaten, or the Damps defac'd ; fo that 
many Books came out with innume- 
rable Faults, and others again being 
ignorant in the Explication of the 
Arti¢ics, had wrefted many of the 
Precepts to their own Detriment. 
What I found recorded upon the 
two Tables that were intelligible, 
wasonthetop. All the other Let- 
ters feemed to be very Myftical; 
but the Pilate filenc’d my further 
Enquiry, by telling me that State- 
Policy very often thought fit to draw 
dark Vails over divine Truths, with 
an intent cither to ferve an End, or 
keep the World in Ignorance. | 
pafs'd from hence to the next Piece, 
which was an Original writin large 
Characters very much faded. On 
the fide of ithung up two Pictures 


perfectly drawn, with all the Hor-f 


ror in their Countenance that Ar: 
could invent. 1 ask’d the Pilot whom 
thofe frightful Images reprefented, 
and in what time they liv’d. [He told 
me one was a Judge, the other a 


Prieft, who flourifhed in the fourth 
Age of the Watery World, and thei 


Cuftorm was there to paint out a! 
Perfons of Note in the fame likenefs 
asthey appeared when they had any 
apprehenfion of Death upon thei 
Spirits, 

faid 
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d) died in a very ftrange manner: 


racy, the Pricft who dreaded a 

fcovery, enjoyn’d the Judge to 
drink with him a Cup of Poifon,tel- 
ling him he thought it more honou- 
rable for Men in thefr Cloth to dye 
by that means, than to be executed 
like common Malefaétors. The 
judge would fain have difluaded the 
Prieft from running upon fuch a def- 
perate Attempr. He excufed himfeif 
along while, and alledged a thou- 
fand Reafonsthat there was no fear 
of being betrayed, but all in vain. 
The Judge was prevail’d upon to 
drink the bitter Draught, but before 
hand he contracted with the Prieft, 
that he fhould drink in his Turn. 
Then the Sage of the Law fill’d the 
Cup with the Potion, remembring 
their grave Companions in Hell, 
whom they were goingro vilit. At 
the fight of the Judge’s falling down 
with many frightful Grimaces, the 
Pric ft ferch’d feveral turns before he 
took the Cup into his Hands. Art 
Jaft he pour'd in the Poifon ; after 
fome profound Sighs he put his 
Mouth a thoufand times to the brim 
of the Cup, and as often withdrew 
it. He call'd to his Affiftance all the 
noble Examples of theHeroes of An- 
tiquity who had expired with Cou- 
rage by the fame means. However, 
all would not do, he was almoft ten 
Hours arguing with himfelf to drink 
downthe accurfed Draught ; but be- 
ing Thunder ftruck at the Object he 
faw before him, he flung the Cup 
and Poifon into the Warer, leaving 
the Judge to goby himfclf to fee his 
Friends in the other World. 


f 

a” ° . . 

| For both being concerned in a Con- 
fp! 
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From St, John’s College, Oxford, 
February 1. 


Cannot forbear complaining of 

the Calamity of this Age, which 
has produc’d fuch Plenty of untime- 
ly Authors. One would think fome 
write for no other end, but thar their 
Works may be feen drefs'd up in 
ugly Difguifes, and the Bookfellers 
and Printers undone by them. Any 
pitiful Scribler juft come from School 
will have his firft Thoughts, brought 
to Light, left being too long fhut up 
in Obfcurity, they fhould grow out 
of Date. Itis pity fo many Books 
fhould be publifh’d as there are ; for 
there is {carce one in Ten appears 
abroad but what the Notions are 
empty, the Plots fantaftical, the 
Learning without choice, the Style 
flat, and fpoilt with Childifth Affe 
étations. ‘The Authors are of a very 
unpolifh’d Genius ; there is nothing 
that is quick or lively in their Pieces 
the Difcourfes run on heavily, as 
Wheels clogd with Dirt. The 
Lines are neither polite nor agreca- 
ble, but full of dark Eclipfes and ob- 
folete Phrafes, and very much affe- 
éted. Any Reader skill’d in the 
Critical Art, will eafily perceive 
their Works are very uncorreét, 
The Words and Expretlions are lir- 
tle better than faithful Copies of 
their Minutes, and that the firft Ef- 
fufions of their Pen are alfothe firft 
Effuilions of their Brain; fo thac 
their bad Latin, whether it be too 
ancient, or too infipid,ought not ro 
be 
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be accounted an Affectation or an 
Artihee, but a natural Produétion 
without much thinking. Semetimes 
a Line of Horace comes out, ora 
fcrap of Ovid ; fometimes a Sentence 
of Seneca, and fometimes a Compa- 
rifon from Plato. Old Words and 
barbarous Expreffions run out fluent, 
the only Perfons of the Moderns we 
can compare fuch Authors to, are 
Theophilus Raynaud and Fuftus Lipfius. 
The latter affeéted to end his Periods 
at every Line, and to leave our fe- 
veral Words which the Reader was 
to fupply and guefs ar. Bur the Jefuit 
is rather diffufe than concife,and not 
at all obfcure for want of Words; his 
Periods are long and full. "Tis {till 
a greater piece of Injuftice to com- 
pare them with Peter Graserus, for 
he was not a Man who dropr obfo- 
lete Words ; but now and then he 
heap'd them up upon one another in 
a ridiculous Manner, and rook as 
much Pains to gather thofe oldRags, 
as Bembus and Manutius did to write 
politely. I cannot tell whether this 
Affe@tation betrays more Vanity than 
want a gage ; bur it is certain, 
that thofe who affect fuch a Style, 
fancy their Readers will have a 
great Opinion of their Learning,and 
admire them the more for it. Men 
of Senfe have always condemned 
this odd Humour. beggar which 
Phavorinus made ufe of againft a 
young Man, who wasa great Lover 
of old Words, are admirable. If you 
will not be underftood (faid he to 
him) why don’t you hold your 
Tongue? And if you love Antiqui- 
ty, pleafe your felf by living a good 


Life, as our Anceftors did ; but {peak 
as Men do now.He concludes with a 
Precept of Fulius Cafar, that obfolete 
Words ought to be fhunn’d as a 
Rock. The Emperor Auguftus wis 
much of the fame Mind, he could 
not bear that Tiberius fhould ufe any 
old Terms, and he call’d Mark An- 
thony a Madman, becaufe he affected 
to be rather admired than under- 
ftood. We read in Aulus Geliuz, 
that an Advocate of his Nature was 
hifs'd, becaufe he ufed unintelligible 
Words. This is not all the Com- 
plaints I have to make of the prefent 
Age. We generaly meet witha 
much greater Coad af Fools, who 
talk and preach ignorantly, than we 
do with thofe who write fo. Many 
will either run over at randoma 
heap of Nonfence, or {peak fo low, 
that very few fhall underftand whar 
they fay. I have frequently from 
fome Perfons in the Pulpit loft three 
Words where I have heard one 
plainly, and that meerly by the low- 
nefs of the Organs of their Voice. 
The lait fault iscommonly commit- 
ted, for want of Mens exerting them- 
felves before an Audience with Vi- 
giour. Indeed if a Preacher is { 
weak and faint, by reafon of Natural 
Infirmities, he ought to be excus’d 
and pitied; but methinks for the 
Benefit of his Hearers, he fhould 
(as often as its poilible) ger o- 
thersto fupply his Place. Ilovea 
lively Sprightlinefs fhould appear, 
with a ravifhing Beaury, ok in 


Books and in the Church, as well as 
in publick and private Converfation. 


THE 





